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Summary: Just supposed to be a small party... until it got crashed by 
almost everyone they know. (AU, part one of the Philips Family And 
Friends series) 


House Party 

"Holy fuck, Sam! I've gotta get this on video!" Carly says, getting 
her phone out and accessing the camera, recording a drunken Kyle 
hanging onto the ceiling fan as it spun around crazily. It had 
started as a small party, just Carly, Johnny, Rys, Immy, Jack, Craig, 
K81ynn, Sam and some of her siblingsa€| but then several people 
crashed the partyaC | then several more... 

Before everyone knew it, over 100 people were in the house, drinking, 
dancing and causing mayhem. 

"Hey wiseass, get your foot out of the keg!" Rey shouts at Tyler, who 
just laughed. "Carly, I'm gonna put Tyler in the hospital!" She says, 
seeing that Carly is catching the two on video. 

"Rey, don't hurt Tyler! We need him for the weapons deal with the 
Aztecas next week!" Johnny says, sneaking up behind Carly and 
wrapping his arms around her waist, kissing her neck. 

Kyle screamed as the fan spun him out of control and launched him a 
few feet away, Kyle crashing through a table and Tyler pulling his 
foot out of the keg, running over and helping Kyle up. 

"You okay there, pal?" Tyler asks. 

"What dida€ | I drink? Wait, did I drinkaC | or did Ia€ i Jack, what did 
you put in the weed?!" Kyle says, too out of it to remember what he's 
done . 


"Kyle Philips, another one who can't handle hard liquor." Carly says 
after turning the camera phone to face her. 



"Shut it, purple eyes!" Kyle yelled drunkenly. Carly laughed before 
taking the camera out to the back yard, the cool night air greeting 
her. There were at least 15 people out by the pool. One of the guys. 
Tommy, was standing up on the table. 

"Ladies and gentlemen may I present to you the daredevil of the LS 
Hunterz, the Trickster!" Tommy yelled, pointing to the roof. Carly 
followed his finger to where a tall brunette with pinks streaks in 
her hair stood. The woman had a black, red and white bandana tied 
around her eyes. Carly knew what Ashley was going to do, she was 
going to try and jump into the pool blindfolded. 

"Trickster! Trickster! Trickster!" The other people start to chant. 
Ashley took a slight run-up on the roof, launched herself into the 
air, did a front flip before landing with a big splash into the pool. 
The other people start to cheer and jumped into the pool as well. 
Carly watched as Ashley resurfaced before getting dunked under by 
Clint . 

"Fuck off, Clint!" Ashley slurred, splashing water at Clint. 

"Aw come on. Ash. You can't stay mad at me for long." Clint says. 
Ashley flipped Clint off before swimming to the edge of the pool and 
climbing out. 

"This is what happens when Trevor's away. The kids will play." Carly 
says, pointing the camera to herself as Johnny walks over, wrapping 
his arms around her and both kissing. 

Trevor, Claire, Daisy and Indie walked into the house the next day, 
seeing the damage. Sam and Rys were passed out by the beer keg. 
Diamond and Lex somehow ended up on table and everyone else was 
passed out on the floor, Ashley curled up next to Clint. 

"It's days like this that I'm glad Granddad's in a retirement home." 
Daisy says, Kyle pulling the pillow closer to him. 

"Too much noise!" Kyle shouts, too hungover to think straight. Claire 
walked over and carefully helped him up, her and Trevor helping Kyle 
upstairs . 

"She's always forgetting this." Indie says, seeing Carly 's phone on 
the table and walked upstairs, careful not to trip over Tommy and 
looked into the guest room, seeing Carly and Johnny in the bed. Indie 
tip toed in, setting the phone down before heading to her own 
room. 

Carly and Johnny finally woke up at noon, Carly resting her head on 
Johnny's shoulder before they kissed. 

"Trevor's gonna be pissed off when he finds outa€ | if we can remember 
everything that happened last night." Carly says, Johnny pulling the 
covers down and looking, seeing spots of blood on the sheets and a 
condom wrapper nearby. 

"Well, there's one thing we can remember." Johnny says before 
covering both himself and Carly, who grabbed her phone, seeing videos 
titled _House Party_. 



"There would've been one of you two going at it like rabbits if any 
of us actually sober enough to film it." Kyle says after walking into 
the room, cleaned up and dressed in clean clothes. 

"If you had done that, you would've woken up with your eyebrows on 
fire, Kyle!" Carly says, Kyle sticking his tongue out and walking 
downstairs . 

"They find the videos of the party?" Trevor asks. 

"Yeah, now they're trying to fill in the blanks." Kyle says as Carly 
and Johnny eventually walked downstairs, dressed in last night's 
clothes and helping the others clean up the house. 

Once that was done, Carly clicked on a video she didn't remember 
taking after plugging in her earbuds and putting them in her 
ears . 

"Trevor's not gonna be happy with us, we basically trashed his 
house." The Carly on the video says, obviously a bit drunk as Johnny 
kissed her neck. 

"WaitaC | we can't put this on video." She says before stopping the 
recording, Carly herself stopping the video and setting the phone 
down . 

"Hell of a night, huh? I had a feeling you would've waited until you 
were 18." Rey says, Carly pulling the earbuds out. 

"Shut it, Rey." Carly says, trying not to laugh. 

Both knew that it wouldn't be the last party thrown at the Philips 
house, however. 


End 
f ile . 



